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Now we hear new voices rise, question, boast or

gird,
As we raged (rememberest thou ?) when our-^crowds

were stirred
Now we count new keels afloat, and ne\v hosts on

land,
Massed like ouis (rememberest thou?) when our

strokes were planned
We were schooled for dear life's sake, to know each

other's blade
What can blood and iron make more than we have

made?
We have learned by keenest  use  to  know each

other's mind
What shall blood and iron loose that we cannot

bind?
We  who  swept  each  other's  coast, sacked  each

other's home,
Since the sword of Brennus clashed on the scales

at Rome,